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antidote to The Castle of Otranto, to the moral of which
strong objection had been taken. While Walpole's novel
showed that the sins of the fathers shall be visited upon their
children, in The Hermitage, on the contrary, we have the
picture of virtuous ancestors protecting their progeny from
harm. With this significant difference, the plot of both the
writers unravels in the same way. As in the tale of Walpole,
the story develops round an ancient prophecy.
After accidentally wounding his kinsman Grinvil, Astianax
a descendant of Norban, is forced to relinquish his
estates and fly to the hills, where he is afforded shelter by
some shepherds. From them, he hears of the hermitage in
the hills, and the legend connected with the name of one of
his ancestors called Paul du Monte, who had resided there
centuries ago. The legend ran that when the hour of Paul
Du Monte's death arrived, he gave a crucifix with miracu-
lous powers to his brother, saying, "Wear this, beloved
Norban . . . ; sword, pestilence, and storms, shall never
injure thee, whilst this crucifix shall hang upon thy neck."
"This shalt thou wear," continued the Hermit, "till a good
old age shall lead thee through the tranquil hours, and yield
thee to the peaceful sleep of death; but I charge thee, never
divulge to any of thy kindred what further I relate. When
the hour of thy dissolution comes upon thee, enjoin thy son
in vows, that with thy armour this gem may hang within the
mansion of Du Monte: There it shall hang for ages, till one
of thy good race, whom Heaven appoints to give rest unto
my ashes, shall reassume it, and with it all its virtues."1 On
hearing this Astianax was like one struck with lightning, for
he was wearing round his neck the afore-mentioned crucifix.
He hastens next day to the hermitage. He finds there the
figure of a man in a meditative posture with a book, an
extinguished lamp, and a rosary in front of him. A voice is
heard saying, "Here thou shalt remain, to serve thy God in
prayer and meditation, until the time shall be accomplished,
which hath been written in the book of fate! To delight thy
solitary hours, peruse this book; it will enrich thy mind with
science; and, from science true religion is derived: For, as
*The Hermitage, A British Story, York, 1772, pp. 118-20.